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OCTOBER 


October's  sun  shines  warm  and  bright, 

On  ripened  corn  and  wheat, 
On  pears  and  grapes  and  apples 

And  peaches  ripe  and  sweet. 

October  brings  the  goldenrod 

And  gay  chrysanthemum. 
The  birds  sing  joyous  good-by  songs 

The  busy  bees  still  hum. 

In  all  October's  harvests 

In  fruits  and  flowers  fair, 
We  see  the  Fathers  goodness. 

And  feel  His  loving  care. 

For  every  pear  and  apple  sweet, 

For  every  grape  and  peach  we  eat, 

For  meat,  potatoes,  milk  and  bread. 
Each  day  upon  our  table  spread. 

We  bow  our  heads  and  say  a  prayer 

Of  thanks  to  God  who  put  them  there. 

— Selected. 
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CONVENTION  PROCEEDINGS  OF  M.  A.  D. 

Held  at  Montana  School  in  Boulder,  June  14,  15,  16,  17 
Last  Meeting  of  Alumni  at  Old  School 


Boulder,  Montana,  July  19. — The  members 
of  the  Montana  Association  of  the  Deaf  held 
their  last  convention  at  their  old  school 
located  in  this  city,  June  14-17. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  Association 
succeeded  in  getting  the  special  session  of  the 
Legislature  to  segregate  and  remove  the  school 
for  the  deaf  and  the  blind  from  the  feeble- 
minded unit,  this  convention  was  indeed  a 
very  happy  one.  It  was  also  an  adois  to  their 
old  stamping  ground — and  not  a  sad  adois. 
The  convention  program  follows: 

THURSDAY,  JUNE  14 

Registration  all  day. 
5:30  P.  M.— Supper 
8:00  P.  M. — Reception 

FRIDAY,  JUNE  15 

7:30  A.   M. — Breakfast 

10   A.   M. — Chapel 

Invocation — Rev.   T.   B.  Regan 
Song,  "Oh  Beautiful  Montana" — Miss  Mary 
Bubnash. 

Addresses  of  Welcome: 

President  Howard  Griffin,  of  the  Montana 
School;  Judge  M.  Parker  of  Board  of  Trus- 
tees; Mayor  Gus  Wallin  of  Boulder. 

Response — Mrs.  Bessie  Robinson 

President's  Address — Glenn  Preston. 

Song,  "Montana"- — Miss  Bubnash. 

Committe  Appointments 

Necrology — Mrs.  E.  V.  Kemp. 

Announcement  of  Amusement  Program — 
Chairman   E.   V.  Kemp. 

1 2  Noon — Luncheon 

2  P.  M. —  Opening  of  Business  Session 
5:30  P.  M.— Supper 

8:00   P.  M. — Entertainment.    (Auspices  of  B. 

S.  C.) 

SATURDAY,  JUNE  16 

7:30  A.   M. — Breakfast 
9:00  P.  M.  Business  Session. 
12:00  Noon — Luncheon 
2:00  P.  M. — Business  Session. 

SUNDAY,  JUNE  17 

8:00  A.  M. — Breakfast 
10:00  A.   M. — Service  by 

Spokane,  Washington. 
12:00  Noon — Luncheon 
Close  of  Convention. 


Rev.     Hischke  of 


President  Glenn  Preston,  of  Missoula  spoke 
on  several  subjects  of  interest  to  the  deaf  of 
Montana.  He  warned  them  to  be  vigilant 
concerning  any  and  all  legislation  that  might 
be  discriminatory  toward  them,  especially  in 
employment  and  auto  drivers'  license  lav/s. 
He  stated  that  while  the  Association  wishes 
to  see  automobile  safety  regulations  adopt- 
ed, it  should  be  prepared  at  all  times  to 
oppose  any  legislation  that  would  be  unfair 
to    the    deaf  motorist. 

"If  we  are  to  have  driver's  license  laws, 
like  other  states,  this  Association  has  the 
right  to  demand  that  the  Deaf  motorist  of 
this  state  should  be  accorded  the  same  treat- 
ment as  the  Deaf  of  other  states  where  such 
laws  are  in  force.  And  we  must  and  will 
have  this  assurance  before  any  bill  is  allowed 
to   pass,"   said  Mr.  Pseston. 

The  business  session  was  devoted  to  revamp- 
ing the  Association's  constitution  and  by-laws, 
preparatory    to    printing    in    booklet  form. 

Mr.  E.  V.  Kemp,  printing  instructor  at  the 
School,  was  the  Association's  first  secretary. 
He  read  the  first  minutes  of  the  Association's 
meetings — which  brought  forth  a  laugh  when 
it  read,  in  part,  as  follows:  "The  Deaf  of 
Montana  organized  the  Treasure  State  Asso- 
ciation of  the  Deaf.  The  first  meeting  tak- 
ing place  at  the  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
Blind,  Boulder.  There  were  27  members  pre- 
sent— a  nose  count  showed  exactly  that  many 
present."  The  date  of  that  first  meeting  was 
June   14,   15,   16,   1912 — twenty-two  years  ago. 

The  evening  of  the  first  day  we  enjoyed 
as  guests  of  the  Boulder  Silent  Club,  which 
put  on  a  lively  program,  part  of  which  was  a 
"balloon-busting  dance." 

The  by-laws  took  up  the  entire  morning  of 
the  second  day's  session,  leaving  but  a  little 
time  to  give  to  election  of  officers.  The 
election  reults  were:  President — Glenn  Preston 
of  Missoula  (re-elected)  ;  Helen  Chinadle  of 
Valier,  Vice-Preident;  Robert  J.  Ryan  of  Val- 
ier,  Second  Vice-President;  Fred  Lowe,  of 
Boulder,  Treasurer;  Mrs.  Archie  Randies,  of 
Missoula,  Secretary. 

Achie  Randle,  who  engineered  the  surprise 
attack  for  the  Association  in  the  legislature, 
which  led  to  the  segregation  of  the  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind,  and  its  removal 
to  Great  Falls,  declined  to  accept  any  office, 
making  it  known  that  he  is  a  candidate  for 
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the  presidency  of  the  National  Association 
of  the  Deaf,  at  its  convention  in  New  York, 
July    23    to  28. 

The  next  convention  of  the  Montana  As- 
sociation of  the  Deaf  will  be  held  at  Great 
Falls  when  the  new  school  is  completed. 

The  following  resolutions  were  read  and 
passed: 

Resolved,  That  we  express  our  heartfelt 
thanks  to  Supt.  and  Mrs.  Griffin  for  our 
pleasant  quarters  at  ^the  School;  and  also 
thanks  to: 

The  Boulder  Silent  Club  for  the  enter- 
tainment; to  Rev.  T.  B.  Reagan  of  Boulder; 
to  Supt.  Griffin,  Judge  Parker  and  Mayor 
Gus  Wallin  for  their  addresses  of  welcome; 
to  President  Glenn  Preston  for  his  address 
and  tribute;  to  Archie  R.  Randies,  our  sec- 
retary, for  his  tireless  and  successful  efforts 
toward  segregation  and  removal  of  the  School 
for  the  Deaf  from  Boulder  to  Great  Falls; 
Elmo  V.  Kemp,  Jr.,  for  his  services  as  in- 
terpreter; Mrs.  Lola  Moore  for  the  splendid 
meals;  the  deaf  girls  and  waitresses  for  their 
services;  Mrs.  Fred  J.  Low,  for  supervision; 
Mike  Sullivan — proprietor  of  the  Alhambra 
Hot  Springs,  for  use  of  grounds  for  our 
picnic;  Mr.  Starr  for  his  interest  in  us  and 
use  of  his  radio  for  our  dances;  Rev.  F.  A. 
Hischke  of  Spokane,  Wash.,  for  his  fine  Sun- 
day sermon;  Mrs.  Lorimer  and  State  Senator 
John  W.  Corwin,  of  Stillwater  County;  State 
Senator  Ernest  T.  Eaton  of  Yellowstone 
County;  and  State  Senator  Sidney  A.  Willis 
of  Cascade  County — for  their  keen  interest 
in  our  welfare  and  our  efforts  toward  segrega- 
tion and  removal  of  the  state  school  for  the 
deaf  and  blind  to  Great  Falls;  which  action 
took  place  during  the  Special  Session  of  the 
Legislature  in  January,  1934. 

Resolved,  that  we  use  our  efforts  to  secure 
the  best  industrial  training  possible  for  the  deaf 
in  the  new  school  at  Great  Falls;  and  be  it 
further 

Resolved,  that  we  encourage  the  deaf  to 
further  fit  themselves  for  life's  work  after 
leaving  school,  that  they  may  be  skilled  in 
whatever  they  undertake. 

We  believe  ohat  the  oral  method  alone 
dogs  not  give  every  deaf  child  his  chance, 
and  that  methods  best  adapted  to  the  all- 
around  education  of  the  child  must  be  em- 
ployed. 

We  believe  that  the  moral,  social,  and  re- 
ligious welfare  of  the  Deaf  can  be  best  se- 
cured through  the  Combined  System  of  instruc- 
tion, which  includes  ALL  methods  and  is 
adapted  in  all  cases  to  the  individual  needs 
of  the  child. 

We  believe  that,  while  the  wishes  of  the 
parents  should  be  given  careful  consideration, 
the  choice  of  methods  of  instruction  should 
be  left  to  experienced  educators  who  have 
extensive  knowledge  of  the  results  of  different 
methods  of  instruction,  and  a  sympathetic  in- 
terest in  the  deaf. 

Resolved,  further.  That  these  resolutions 
be  spread  upon  the  minutes  of  the  Associa- 
tion, and  that  copies  be  sent  to  those  named 


herein  and  that  they  also  be  embodied  in  the 
reports  of  the  convention:  The  American 
Deaf  Citizen,  the  Montana  Standard,  the 
Great  Falls  Tribune,  the  Livingston  Enterprise, 
the  Rocky  Mountain  Leader,  and  the  Daily 
Missoulian. 

Robert  J.   Ryan,  Chairman, 

Mrs.  E.  V.  Kemp, 

Mrs.  Daniel  Robinson, 
Committee. 


Letters  complimenting  the  Association  were 
received  and  read  from  former  Supt,  H.  J. 
Menzemer,  now  Supt.  of  the  Kansas  School 
for  the  Deaf;  George  Wm.  Veditz,  President 
of  the  Colorado  Association,  of  the  Deaf, 
one-time  president  of  the  N.  A.  D.,  and  the 
widest  known  American  deaf  citizen  now 
living. 

Saturday  afternoon  was  given  over  to  an 
outing  at  Alhambra  Hot  Springs  located 
betv/een  Helena  and  Boulder;  movies  and  chat 
took  up  the  evening. 

A  church  service  was  held  Sunday  morning 
by  Rev.  Frank  Hischke,  Lutheran  minister,  of 
Spokane,  Wash.  He  and  his  wife  motored 
here   for   the  occasion. 

The  attendance  was  large  for  these  times. 
Missoula  was  represented  by  Mrs.  Rose  Shoe- 
maker, Mrs.  Dan  Robinson,  Glenn  Preston, 
and  Mr  and  Mrs.  Archie  Randies.  On  two 
separate  occasions,  Missoula  was  host  to  the 
convention  of  the  M.  A.  D. 

Mrs.  Archie  R.  Randies,  Sec'y. 

•  0  

FOR  A  YEAR  THAT  SHOULD  BE 
DIFFERENT 

Whenever  you  go  out-of-doors,  draw  the  chin 
in,  carry  the  crown  of  the  head  high,  and  fill 
the  lungs  to  the  utmost;  drink  in  the  sunshine; 
greet  your  friends  with  a  smile  and  put  your 
soul  in  every  hand  clasp. 

Do  not  fear  being  misunderstood;  and  never 
waste  a  minute  thinking  about  your  enemies. 
Try  to  fix  firmly  in  your  mind  what  you  would 
like  to  do,  and  then,  without  violence  of  direc- 
tion, you  will  move  straight  to  the  goal. 

Keep  your  mind  on  the  great  and  splendid 
things  you  would  like  to  do;  and  then,  as  the 
days  go  gliding  by,  you  will  find  yourself  un- 
consciously seizing  the  fulfillment  of  your 
desire,  just  as  the  coral  insect  takes  from  the 
running  tide  the  elements  it  needs.  Picture  in 
your  mind  the  able,  earnest,  useful  person  you 
desire  to  be,  and  the  thought  you  hold  is  hourly 
transforming  you  into  that  particular  indivi- 
dual.    Thought  is  supreme. 

Preserve  a  right  mental  attitude — the  attitude 
of  courage,  frankness,  and  good  cheer.  To  think 
rightly  is  to  create.  All  things  come  through 
desire,  and  every  sincere  prayer  is  answered. 
We  become  like  that  on  which  our  hearts  are 
fixed.  Carry  your  chin  in  and  the  crown  of 
your  head  high.    We  are  gods  in  the  chrysalis. 

— Elbert  Hubbard. 
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"LISTEN,  SON." 


"Listen,  son:  I  am  saying  this  to  you  as  you 
lie  asleep,  one  little  paw  crumpled  under  your 
cheek  and  the  blond  curls  stickily  wet  on  your 
damp  forehead.     I  have  stolen  into  your  room 
alone.    Just  a  few  minutes  ago,  as  I  sat  reading 
my  paper  in  the  library,  a  hot,  stifling  wave 
of  remorse  swept  over  me..     I  could  not  resist 
it.     Guiltily  I  came  to  your  bedside.  These 
are  the  things  I  was  thinking,  son:  I  had  been 
cross  to  you.    I  scolded  you  as  you  were  dress- 
ing   for    school    because    you    gave    your  face 
merely   a  dab    with   a   towel.     I   took   you  to 
task  for  not  cleaning  your  shoes.     I  called  out 
angrily   when  I   found  you  had  thrown  some 
of  your  things  on   the  floor. 

"At  breakfast  I  found  fault,  too.  You  put 
your  elbows  on  the  table.  You  spread  butter 
too  thick  on  your  bread.  And  as  you  started 
off  to  play  and  I  made  for  my  train,  you 
turned  and  waved  a  little  hand  and  called, 
^Goodbye,  Daddy!',  and  I  frowned,  and  said 
in   reply,   'Hold  your  shoulders  back.' 

"Then  it  began  all  over  again  in  the  late 
afternoon.  As  I  came  up  the  hill  road  I  spied 
vou  down  on  your  knees  playing  marbles. 
There  were  holes  in  your  stockings.  I  humi- 
liated you  before  your  boy  friends  by  making 
ypu  march  ahead  of  me  back  to  the  house. 
Stocking  were  expensive — and  if  you  had  to 
buy  them  you  would  be  more  careful!  Imagine 
that,  son,  from  a  father!  It  was  such  stupid, 
silly  logic. 

"Do  you  remember,  later,  when  I  was  read- 
ing in  the  library,  how  you  came  in,  softly, 
timidly,  with  a  sort  of  hurt,  hunted  look  in 
your  eyes?  When  I  g;lanced  up  over  my 
paper,  impatient  at  the  interruption,  you  hesi- 
tated at  the  door.  'What  is  it  you  want?'  I 
snapped. 

"You  said  nothing,  but  ran  across,  in  one 
tempestuous  plunge;  and  threw  your  arms 
around  my  neck  and  kissed  me,  again  and 
again,  and  your  small  arms  tightened  with  an 
affection  that  God  had  set  blooming  in  your 
heart  and  which  even  neglect  could  not  wither. 
And  then  you  were  gone,  pattering  up  the 
stairs. 

"Well,  son,  it  was  shortly  afterwards  that 
my  paper  slipped  from  my  hands  and  terrible 
sickening  fear  came  over  me.  Suddenly  I  saw 
myself  as  I  really  was,  in  all  my  horrible  sel- 
fishness, and  I  felt  sick  at  heari. 

"What  has  habit  been  doing  to  me?  The 
habit  of  complaining,  of  finding  fault,  of  re- 
primanding— ^all  of  these  were  my  rewards  to 
you  for  being  a  boy.  It  was  not  that  I  d'd  nr  t 
love  you;  it  was  that  I  expected  so  much  of 
youth.  I  was  measuring  you  by  the  yardstick 
of  my  own  years. 

"And  there  was  so  much  that  was  good,  and 
fine,  and  true  in  your  character.  You  did  not 
deserve  my  treatment  of  you,  son.  The  little 
heart  of  you  was  as  big  as  the  dawn  itself 
over  the  wide  hills.  All  this  was  shown  by  your 
spontaneous  impulse  to  rush  in  and  kiss  me 
good-night.  Nothing  else  matters  tonight,  son. 


I  have  come  to  your  bedside  in  the  darkness, 
and  I  have  knelt  there,  choking  with  emotion, 
and  so  ashamed!     It  is  a  feeble  atonement.  I 
know  you   would  not  understand   these  things 
if  I  told  them  to  you  during  your  waking  hours, 
yet  I  must  say  what  I  am  saying.    I  must  burn 
sacrifical   fires,  alone,   here   in  your  bedroom, 
and  make  free  confession.    And  I  have  prayed 
God  to  strengthen  me  in  my  new  resolve.  To- 
morrow I  will  be  a  real  daddy!     I  will  chum 
with    you,    and    suffer    when    you    suffer  and 
laugh  when  you  laugh.     I  will  bite  my  tongue 
when  impatient  words  come.     I  will  keep  say- 
ing as  if  it  were  a  ritual:     'He  is  nothing  but 
a    boy — a    little  boy." 

"I  am  afraid  I  have  visualized  you  as  a  man. 
Yet  as  I  see  you  now,  son,  crumpled  and  weary 
in  your  cot,  I  see  that  you  are  still  a  baby. 
Yesterday  you  were  in  your  mother's  arms,  your 
head  on  her  shoulder.  I  have  asked  too  much, 
too  much. 

"Dear  Boy!  Dear  little  son!  A  penitent 
kneels  at  your  infant  shrine,  here  in  the  moon- 
light. I  kiss  the  little  fingers,  and  the  damp 
forehead,    and    the    yellow  curl.. 

"Tears  came,  and  heartache  and  remorse, 
and  also  a  greater,  deeper  love,  when  you  ran 
tbt-^iigh  the  library  door  and  wanted  to  kiss 
me!" 

The  Shrine  of  Sleeping  Childhood 

I  do  not  know  of  a  better  shrine  before 
which  a  father  or  mother  may  kneel  or  stand 
than  that  of  a  sleeping  child.  I  do  not  know 
of  a  holier  place,  a  temple  where  one  is  more 
likely  to  come  into  closer  touch  with  all  that 
is  infinitely  good,  where  one  may  come  near- 
er to  seeing  and  feeling  God.  From  that 
shrine  come  matins  of  love  and  laughter,  of 
trust  and  cheer  to  bless  the  new  day;  and  be- 
fore that  shrine  should  fall  our  soft  vespers, 
our  grateful  benedicitions  for  the  night.  At  the 
cot  of  a  sleeping  babe  all  man-made  ranks  and 
inequalities  are  ironed  out,  and  all  mankind 
kneels  reverently  before  the  living  image  of 
the  Creator.  To  understand  a  child,  to  go 
back  and  grow  up  sympathetically  with  it,  to 
hold  its  love  and  confidences,  to  be  accepted 
by  it,  without  fear  or  restraint,  as  a  compan- 
ion and  playmate,  is  just  about  the  greatest 
good  fortune  that  can  come  to  any  man  or 
wcman  in  this  world — and,  perhaps,  in  any 
other  world,   for  all   we  know. 

And  I  am  passing  this  "confession"  along 
to  the  fathers  who  may  be  privileged  to  read 
it,  and  for  the  benefit  of  all  the  little  fellers" — 
the  growing,  earth  blessing  little  "Jimmies" 
and  "Billys,"  and  "Mary"  and  "James"  of  this 
very   good   world   of  ours. 

—The   Valve  World. 

 0  

Many  a  mother's  little  pet  turned  out  to  be 
a  little  petter. — Selected. 
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CLASS  ROOM  NOTES 

DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  BLIND 


A   NEWLY-FORMED  ORGANIZATION 


It  has  been  the  opinion  of  many  of  the 
adult  Blind  of  this  state  that  an  organization 
made  up  of  members  from  all  parts  of  Mon- 
tana and  representative  of  all  social  and  in- 
dustrial groups,  would  be  of  considerable  aid 
in  solving  the  problems  pertaining  to  the 
adult  Blind.  A  meeting  was  therefore  called 
to  convene  at  Boulder,  the  location  of  our 
state  school,  on  September  8  and  9.  The 
purpose  of  the  meeting  was  to  put  into 
definite  form  the  general  desires  of  the 
group  interested. 

The  first  day  was  spent  in  informal  dis- 
cussions of  hoped-for  aims  and  accomplish- 
ments toward  which  the  Blind,  as  a  group, 
should  work  for  the  benefit  of  sightless  indi- 
viduals. The  regular  business  relating  to 
the  establishment  was  also  rhorou  ghly  dis- 
cussed. The  newly  formed  organization  de- 
cided that  one  of  the  tasks  should  be  a  com- 
plete census  of  the  Blind  citizens  of  the 
state.  Each  member  was  charged  with  the 
duty  of  obtaining  the  names  of  such  individ- 
uals in  his  locality  and  a  committee  was 
appointed   to  conduct  a  general  census. 

The  election  of  officers  was  held  on  Sun- 
day morning  when  a  complete  membership 
was  present.  Judge  John  McNamara,  of  Butte 
was  selected  as  president,  J.  S.  Roberts,  of 
L  e  w  i  jS  t  o  w  n,  vice  president,  and  P.  W. 
Callahan,  of  Missoula,  secretary  and  treasurer. 
Dr.  Howard  Griffin  was  highly  praised  for 
the  work  he  has  accomplshed  in  behalf  of 
the  school  since  coming  to  Montana.  A 
general  belief  was  expressed  by  those  attend- 
ing   that   a   successful    start    had    been  made. 

Those  attending  the  meeting  were;  Robert 
Brimson,  Judge  L.  A.  Buckley,  Marshall  Bron- 
dum,  P.  W.  Callahan,  John  Corbitt,  Everett 
Cummings,  Nels  Elmose,  Frank  Heffern,  B. 
H.  Kepner,  John  McNamara,  Kenneth  Ricketis, 
J.  S.  Roberts,  John  Selon,  Herman  Spolder, 
and  Joe  Zunick.  It  is  intended  to  increase 
the    membership. — Pat    Callahan,  Secretary. 


LOCAL  NEWS 

Harlene  Totten  enjoyed  a  visit  to  Yellow- 
stone Park  with  her  family  this  summer.  She 
may  write  us  an  interesting  account  of  her 
trip  next  month. 

Lelia  and  Agnes  Jensen  spent  the  summer 
at   their   home   in  Mona,  Montana. 

Bill  Maxwell  had  a  profitable  summer  on 
a  ranch  near  Townsend,  Montana  with  his 
mother. 

Mell  Ray  Hoag  did  quite  a  little  traveling. 
He  visited  friends  and  relatives  in  North 
Dakota,    South    Dakota    and  Montana. 

Evan  Remple  is  a  new  pupil  in  our  prim- 


ary department.  His  home  is  in  Dutton, 
Montana. 

Doris  and  Gertie  Fleming  spent  their  va- 
cation  in   Lima,  Montana. 

Dagny  Johnson  and  Wayne  Bassett  just 
entered  school  this  week.  Dagny  visited  in 
Fairfield  and  Great  Falls. 

Homer  Wells  had  a  busy  summer  sawing 
wood  and  swimming  at  his  home  in  Lewis- 
town,  Montana. 

Floyd  McDowell  spent  his  vacation  in  Twin 
Bridges. 

Mike  Maloney    visited    a    week    with  Evan 

Rempel  in  Dutton. 

Ruby  Girard  had  a  nice  week  camping  at 
Patosi  Springs. 

Dolores  Painter  visited  at  Somers,  Paradise 
and  Missoula. 


Marshall  Brondum  found  that  a  keen  ax 
was  an  excellent  tool  for  expressing  his  will 
to  many  an  old  tough  pine  or  fir  tree.  He 
tells  us  that  the  Blackfoot  Valley,  Marshall's 
home,  is  a  fine  spot  to  spend  your  surruners, 
and  that  the  life  of  a  woodsman  is  far  from 
being  unpleasant. 

David  Mainwaring  speaks  blithely  of  buck- 
ing horses  and  tough  jobs  of  logging,  because 
he  has  displayed  his  skill  in  these  two  forms 
of  manly  endeavor.  David's  home  is  near 
the  renowned  Madison  Lake,  the  fisherman's 
dream  of  Paradise,  but  David  prefers  horse 
hair,   to  fish  scales,  any  old  day. 

Kenneth  Ricketts  discovered  that  his  ability 
as  a  pianist  could  earn  real  money  for  him 
this  year  and  there  is  no  denying  that  he 
is  the  wealthiest  pupil  of  the  blind  depart- 
ment.— Kenneth  Ricketts. 

Two  of  our  former  little  boys,  Wayne  Bassett 
and  Flyod  McDowell,  have  been  promoted  to 
the  dormitory  occupied  by  the  older  boys  of 
the  Blind  department.  This  change  met  with 
their  approval,  for  they  anticipated  it  with  a 
"little  boys",  '  mistaken  notion  of  a  "big  boys'," 
glory. 

Floyd  McDowell  was  first  to  arrive.  He 
accepted  the  change  with  a  flourish  and  a 
great  deal  of  boisterous  talk,  which,  by-the-way, 
has  in  no  degree  been  checked  to  date.  His 
voice  is  still  high  pitched  and  girlish,  but  this 
has  not  diminished  his  good  opinion  of  him- 
self as  a  big  boy. 

Wayne's  voice  has  changed,  during  the 
summer,  and  he  sounds  much  like  a  fledgling 
crow.  He  is  proud  of  all  that  wealth  of 
voice  and  sounds  it  at  the  slightest  opportun- 
ity. 

Wayne  has  always  been  a  quiet  and  retiring 
fellow,  but  he  has  now  flung  aside  these  gar- 
ments of  childhood  and  has  accepted  the 
mightiest    of    the    older   boys   as   a  playmate. 
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Wayne  now  insists  upon  having  the  desk  far- 
thest from  the  teacher,  which  is  but  another 
"big  boy"  mannerism. 

It  is  fun  to  watch  the  new  comers,  in  our 
group,  adjust  themseh'es  to  the  change  in 
enviroment.  It  was  no  doubt  just  as  amusing 
for  those  older  fellows  who  sat  at  the  top  of 
the  heap  in  times  past,  to  observe  my  behav- 
ior upon  quitting  the  younger  group. — David 
Mainwaring. 

OUR  RETURN  TO  SCHOOL 

The  opening  of  our  school  was  postponed 
until  September  22  because  of  a  state- wide 
epidemic  of  infantile  paralysis.  Butte  had  a 
fresh  out-break  of  this  disease  at  about  the 
time  school  opened,  so  the  pupils  from  (here 
were  not  allowed  to  return.  The  quarantine, 
placed  on  Butte,  has  now  been  removed,  and 
we  know  the  boys  and  girls  from  that  city 
will  be  anxious  to  get  back  here. 

I  am  glad  to  find  so  many  of  my  old 
friends  again.  There  are  now  nearly  ninety- 
five    of    us    here. — Floyd  McDowell. 

GOING  PLUMBING 

One  of  the  summer  pleasures  which  I  think 
I  shall  always  remember  was  the  family  plum- 
bing party. 

It  was  a  hot  day  in  mid  August  and  there 
was  scarcely  a  hint  of  a  breeze.  We  began 
our  trip  at  about  eight  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing. We  gathered  the  plumes  near  the  small 
town  of  Crane  which  is  not  far  from  my 
home. 

We  made  a  busy  day  of  it,  and  the  setting 
sun  found  us  enjoying  the  fruits  of  our  labor. 

Margie  Hovv^ard. 

PYSCHOLOGY 

Greetings,   to   you — my   subject  Psychology! 

This  school  year  has  brought  me  face  to 
face  with  a  new  subject,  Physchlosy-  I  recall, 
when  I  first  heard  of  physchology  it  seemed 
like  a  form  of  black  magic;  complexes,  sensa- 
tions, suggestions,  and  other  phases  of  mental 
acivities,  which  have  attracted  my  understand- 
ing  and   stimulated   my  imagination. 

I  wonder,  now  that  I  have  started  a  formal 
study  of  the  subject,  if  "familiarity  will  breed 
contempt,"  and  if  some  of  the  reasons  for 
many  of  my  follies  will  reveal  themselves. 

It  is  always  fascinating  to  study  something 
that  has  interested  one  for  a  long  time,  but 
I  am  wondering  if  the  workings,  of  the  mind 
will  prove  as  interesting  as  they  are  compli- 
cated. Your  possibilities,  my  friend,  appaul 
me;  my  present  attitude  in  regard  co  you  can 
best  be  expressed  with  a  question  mark. 

Marshall  Brondum. 

THE  OPENING  OF  SCHOOL 

Our  return  to  school  was  postponed  for  a 
few  days  because  of  infantile  paralysis  in  dif- 
ferent parts  of  our  state.  Most  of  the  children 
are  back  now  and  the  rest  will  be  coming  soon. 

There  are  a  few  new  children  this  year. 
One  little  boy,  named  Evan  Rempel  from 
Dutcon,    Montana    is    in    our  department. 


The  children  are  looking  forward  to  winter 
so  they  can  go  skiing  and  skating.  Maybe 
this  will  be  a  hard  winter,  so  we  ought  to 
think  ourselves  lucky  to  have  such  a  nice 
home  with  plenty  of  good  food  to  eat. 

We  are  starting  to  do  our  work  and  our 
lessons  with  a  will  and  we  hope  we  can  keep 
on  and  not  get  discouraged. — Bill  Maxwell. 

OUR  GARDEN 

How  the  grasshoppers  destroyed  our  garden! 
They  liked  the  lettuce  very  much.  They  ate 
the  tiny  leaves  as  soon  as  they  came  through 
the  ground. 

There  were  very  small  crops  this  summer. 
It  didn't  rain  except  in  the  early  spruig.  The 
hot  winds  blew  almost  every  day  and  dried  up 
our  gardens  and  fields.  We  had  a  bad  hail 
storm  the  first  week  in  July. 

All  we  had  from  our  garden  was  a  few 
peas,  stringbeans,  onions,  and  potatoes. — Lelia 
Jensen. 

OUR  PICNIC 

Chokecherry  picking  is  fun!  We  went  in 
a  lumber  wagon.  Henry  did  the  driving. 
Many  of  the  cherries  were  dried  up.  We 
climbed  many  hills  and  found  two  milk  pails 
full. 

We  took  our  lunch  and  ate  in  the  shade  of 
a  big  water  tank.  We  had  a  good  dinner  and 
ate  choke  cherries  for  dessert  all  afternoon. 
On  the  way  home  we  stopped  to  get  some  clay 
for  our  mud  pies. — Agnes  Jensen. 

MY  VACATION 

I  made  a  little  money  selling  mop-heads 
during  the  summer.  I  made  them  in  school 
last  year.  My  brother  Larrie  helped  me.  We 
canvassed  our  own  neighborhood  first  and  did 
quite  well. 

In  a  few  days  my  Uncle  Fred  came  from 
North  Dakota.  When  he  went  home,  I  wenr 
with  him  for  a  visit.  My  cousin  and  I  went 
boat  riding  on  the  reservoir.  We  used  the 
sheep  wagon  for  our  room.  It  was  comfor- 
ably  furnished.  Cousin  Fred  had  a  guitar,  a 
cornet,  and  an  accordion.  I  enjoyed  learning 
to  play  the  guitar.  We  spent  the  evenings 
writing  letters  and  songs  on  the  typewriter. 

The  whole  town  enjoyed  a  barbecue  one 
afternoon.  Hundreds  of  people  came  to  en- 
joy the  good  beef.  There  was  a  band  concert 
and  a  dance  in  the  evening. 

I  spent  a  very  happy  three  weeks  in  North 
Dakota  and  then  I  went  to  visit  other  relatives 
in  Ekalaka  and  Baker,  Montana  before  return- 
ing home. — Mell  Ray  Hoag. 

VACATION 

This  summer  my  sister,  Doris  and  I  stayed 
home  alone  for  a  little  over  a  month.  Father 
would  come  from  his  work  once  in  a  while  to 
see  how  we  were  getting  along.  The  rest  of 
the  family  was  visiting  in  Boise,  Idaho. 

Two  of  our  girl  friends  from  Dillon  visited 
us.  We  had  a  very  nice  time  while  they 
were  there.  Doris  did  the  cooking  and  I  did 
some  of  the  house  work. — Gertie  Fleming. 
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SCHOOL   OPENING  POSTPONED 


Returning  teachers  found  no  classes  awaiting 
rhem  on  September  12.  Our  school  had  been 
postponed  because  many  of  our  students  were 
drawn  from  the  areas  so  heavily  infected  with 
infantile  paralysis. 

The  delay  has  greatly  handicapped  our  start 
in  school  work  but  it  gave  the  carpenters  and 
painters  more  time  to  complete  their  work  on 
repairs  and  construction. 

Despite  this  delay  in  opening,  some  of  our 
pupils  continue  to  come  in  late.  In  many 
cases  this  tardiness  is  not  necessary  and  pupils 
have  no  valid  excuse  for  their  late  entrance. 

If  pupils  and  parents  only  realized  the 
handicap  placed  on  teachers  and  punctual 
students  they  would  discontinue  this  selfish 
habit. 

School  authorities,  and  teachers  await  the 
opening  day  with  full  preparation  to  take 
over  their  work  with  energy  and  enthusiasm. 
When  tardy  pupils  appear,  work  has  to  be 
slowed  up,  often  repeated.  It  is  not  fair  that 
a  whole  class  should  be  retarded  by  the  self- 
ish acts  of  a  few. 

We  are  doing  our  best  to  make  this  school 
an  effective  influence  in  preparing  your  chil- 
dren for  self-support.  Help  us  to  teach  them 
the  necessity  of  punctuality  and  susained 
effort. 

We  acknowledge  and  appreciate  the  helpful 
efforts  of  those  who  are  cooperating  with  us 
and  urge  their  continued  support. — S. 
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We  are  operating  on  a  new  schedule  this 
year.  Our  academic  classes,  run  between  the 
hours  of  8:15  and  2:35  P.  M.  The  new 
arrangement  provides  a  better  chance  for 
proper  grading  of  pupils  and  makes  possible 
the  shifting  of  students  in  the  upper  grades 


for  special  work  in  the  subjects  they  need  most. 
It  also  relieves  the  tension  on  the  pupils  as 
it  allows  more  time  for  them  to  complete 
their  household  duties  and  report  for  school 
work. 


FEDERAL  FUND  FOR  PROPOSED 
SCHOOL  MAY  COME  SOON. 


Proposed  construction  in  Great  Falls  of  a 
state  school  for  the  deaf  and  blind  was  given 
further  impetus  with  receipt  of  word  from 
United  States  Senator  Burton  K.  Wheeler,  in- 
dicating that  federal  funds  may  shortly  be 
made  available  for  the  project. 

Proposal  to  divorce  the  school  for  the  deaf 
and  blind  from  that  for  the  feeble-minded, 
at  Buulder,  was  approved  January  13  by  the 
Montana  house  and  senate. 

It  was  recommended  that  federal  appropria- 
tion be  sought,  for  construction  of  the  state 
deaf  and  blind  school  in  Great  Falls,  and  to 
remodel  the  buildings  at  Boulder,  to  make  them 
fuitable  for  continued  use  as  a  school  for  the 
feeble-minded. 
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BACCALAUREATE  PROGRAM 

Sunday    June    10th,  1934. 

March   of  the  Graduates: 

Music  by   Miss  Donnelly 

Hymn:     All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name 
Chorus  and  Congregation 
Signed  by  Caroline  Avery. 

Prayer: 

Rev.  T.  B.  Reagan 

Gloria: 

Congregation 
Signed  by  Laura  Manza. 

Scriptures: 

Rev.    Edward  Smith 

Song: 

Miss  Donnelly  accompanied  by  Kenneth 
Ricketts.  Signed  by  Miss  Anne  Serumgard. 
Superintendent's  Remarks: 

Dr.    Howard  Griffin 
Address  to  the  Graduates: 

Rev.  Edward  Smith 
Hymn:     Onward  Christian  Soldiers 
Congregation 
Signed  by  Florence  Sabins. 
Benediction: 

Rev.  T.  B.  Reagan 
Miss   Anna   Murphy,  Interpreter. 


COMMENCEMENT  PROGRAM 

Tuesday    June    12th,  1934 


March   of  the  Graduates; 

Music  by  Miss  Donnelly 
Piano  Solo: 

Kenneth  Ricketts 

Invocation: 

Rev.  T.  B.  Reagan 
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Song:     Forget  Me  Not 

Chorus — Signed  by  Elma  Erickson. 
Classroom  Demonstration: 

Mrs.    Watts,    and  Class 
Song:     Tittle    Tattle  Tale. 

Chorus.     Signed  by  Caroline  Avery. 
Pupils  Address: 

Eighth    Grade,    Willard  Sticknev 
Signed    by    Miss  Serumgard. 
Tenth  Grade,  William  Fritch 
Signed  by  Florence  Sabins. 
Dance:     Character  Sketch 

Eunice   Brandt   and   Mollie  Sweet. 
Address  to  the  Graduates: 

Mr.    George    H.  Davey 
Presentation   of  Diplomas: 

Dr.    Howard  Griffin 
Song:  "Montana" 

Congregation 
Signed   by    Elma  Erickson. 

Prayer: 

Rev.  T.  B.  Reagan 
Miss  Murphy,  Interpreter. 


GRADUATION  SPEECH 


Willard  Stickney   and  Miss  Serumgard 

We  have  a  very  large  class  this  year.  All 
of  our  class  was  born  in  Montana  and  most 
of  them  live  in  Montana  now.  One  of  our 
boys  lives  in  Washingtn.  His  family  moved 
there  when  he  came  to  this  school. 

Most  of  us  attended  the  public  schools  until 
we  lost  our  hearing.  Then  we  were  sent  to 
Boulder.  We  have  attended  this  school  for 
several  years  now  and  we  have  learned  to 
like  it  very  much. 

In  the  school  room  we  have  studied.  History, 
Language,  Grammar,  Hygiene,  Geography, 
and  Speech-reading.  In  the  Industrial  de- 
partment the  boys  have  studied  Woodwork, 
Shoe-cobbling  and  Printing.  The  girls  have 
learned   how   to   sew   and  iron. 

While  going  to  school  we  have  learned  many 
games  such  as  basketball  and  baseball.  We 
have  been  taught  good  manners,  and  how  to 
be  polite  and  helpful  to  others. 

Outside  of  school  we  have  enjoyed  many 
sports  such  as  fishing,  skating,  picnicing  and 
swimming.  Many  of  us  go  skating  every  winter 
and  swimming  every  summer. 

We  are  very  glad  that  we  were  able  to  come 
to  school,  to  learn  how  to  live  and  to  make 
a  living.  We  know  that  our  teachers  have 
taught  us  the  worthwhile  things  in  life  and 
we    shall    try    to    use  them. 

We  are  happy  that  our  parents  have  helped 
us  to  go  to  school  and  we  thank  them  for  the 
help  they  have  given  us  while  we  were  going 
to  school.  We  thank  the  state  for  providing 
us  with  such  a  school.  Without  this  school  and 
well  trained  teachers  we  would  not  have  re- 
ceived an  education  and  we  might  have  been 
left  to  depend  upon  others  for  everything. 

The  teachers,  officers  and  supervisors  have 
tried  to  make  us  self-supporting  and  Dr. 
Griffin  has  been  very   kind   to  us.     We  want 
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to  thank  them  all  very  much  for  what  they 
have   done   for  us. 


GRADUATION  SPEECH 


William  Fritch  and  Florence  Sabins 

There  are  five  graduates  in  our  class  this 
year.  Four  of  us  are  natives  of  Montana,  but 
Edward  Baker  moved  to  this  state  from  Illinois. 
Florence  Sabins,  one  of  our  class  had  gone  to 
the  North  Dakota  school  before  she  entered 
our  school  in  the  fall  of  1932.  Rose  Olsen  and 
Edward  Baker  have  been  trained  in  the  school 
and  are  graduates  from  the  eigth  grade  of  two 
years  ago.  Frank  Sullivan  and  I  had  attended 
Catholic  schools  in  Butte  and  Anaconda  before 
coming  to  Boulder.  We  have  all  completed 
our  High  School  work  together. 

Since  completing  the  work  of  the  eighth 
grade,  we  have  studied  more  advanced  subjects. 
Our  course  of  study  has  included  Algebra, 
Physics,  Science,  English,  Grammar  and  His- 
tory. The  girls  have  studied  sewing  while  we 
boys  have  been  learning  how  to  print  and  make 
shoes. 

We  are  very  thankful  to  the  school  and 
to  the  State  Board  of  Education  for  the 
opportunity  it  gives  to  deaf  boys  and  girls. 
If  there  were  no  school  for  the  deaf  to  teach 
the  deaf  children,  what  would  become  of  them? 
What  could  they  do  without  an  education. 
They  could  not  read  or  write  or  use  figures. 
In  fact,  it  would  be  impossible  for  them  to 
make  a  living.  They  would  no  doubt  turn 
to  their  families  or  the  state  as  total  depen- 
dants and  would  become  a  charitable  or  soc- 
ial  problem   as   long  as   they  lived. 

We  who  have  gone  this  far  in  school  now 
realize  how  much  we  can  help  ourselves  and 
we  hope  to  prepare  ourseleves  for  self-support. 

Our  parents  have  taken  a  great  interest  in 
our  going  to  this  school  because  they  knew 
that  we  could  learn  much  more  at  this  school 
than  we  could  in  a  hearing  school  at  home. 

When  we  leave  school,  we  expect  that  the 
training  which  we  have  had  will  help  us  in 
taking  our  place  in  the  world  as  a  respected 
citizen. 

We  hope  that  we  can  go  farther  in  school 
work  and  shop  training  so  it  will  enable  us 
to  get  better  jobs  and  make  us  better  citizens. 
We  shall  always  try  to  remember  these  lines, 
written   by   Henry   W.  Longfellow. 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us, 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 
And  departing,  leave  behind  us. 
Footprints    on    the    sands    of  time. 

Footprints,  that  perhaps  another 
Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 
A    forlorn    and    ship-wrecked  brother 
Seeing   shall    take    heart  again. 

Let  us,   then  be   up  and  doing 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate, 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labor  and  to  wait. 
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We  wish  to  extend  greetings  and  a  welcoine 
to  the  returning  teachers  and  officers  and  es- 
pecially to  take  this  opportunity  to  welconie 
the  new  teachers  to  our  school. 

Miss  Alice  Turechek  received  her  training 
at  Harris  Teacher's  College  and  Central 
Institute  for  the  Deaf,  and  obtained  her  de- 
gree from  Washington  University,  all  of  St. 
Louis.  She  joins  our  faculty  as  a  teacher 
in    the    Primary  Department. 

Miss  Katherin,e  Harrington,  a  native  of 
Butte,  enters  the  Blind  Department  as  an 
academic  teacher. 

Our  great  sportsman,  Fred  Low,  went  fish- 
ing last  Sunday  morning.  Mind  you,  he 
catches  them  with  a  fly  and   without  bait. 

Arthur  O'Donnell  was  a  recent  visitor  at 
the  school.  He  brought  his  wife  and  baby 
along  with  him. 

Mary  Bubnash  had  an  interesting  trip  in  the 
east  last  summer.  She  attended  the  World's 
Fair  and  the  N.  A.  D.  convention  in  New  York 
City  besides  visiting  many  interesting  sights 
along  the  way. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Griffin  left  for  a  two  weeks 
vacation  in  the  east.  They  plan  to  visit  Mrs. 
Griffin's  relatives  in  Missouri  and  surround- 
ing states. 

Among  those  who  helped  paint  and  repair 
t|he  school  this  summjer  were  two  of  our 
former  pupils:  Glenn  Preston,  of  Missoula 
and  Harold  Brandt,  of  Great  Falls;  and  Chris 
Thompson,  of  Butte;  Clarence  Altop,  E.  V. 
Kemp  and  Fred  J.  Low,  of  Boulder. 

Mr.  John  Gregory  O'Brien  comes  to  us 
from  Kendall  School  where  he  has  acted 
as  Boy  Supervisor  since  his  graduation  from 
Gallaudet  in  1932.  Mr.  O'Brien  is  a  pro- 
duct of  the  Iowa  school  and  is  an  accom- 
plished Speech  and  Speech-reading  student. 
He  assumes  the  duties  of  both  teacher  and 
supervisor.  While  at  college  he  was  an  act- 
ing participant  in  many  extra  curricular 
activities. 

Miss  Sturdevant  and  Mrs.  Kirby  enjoyed 
a  motor  trip  to  California  where  they  spent 
the  summer  at  Santa  Barbara  and  other  coast 
cities. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Watts  attended  summer  school 
at  Berkeley,  California.  They  came  back  to 
school  sporting  a  new  Hudson  Sedan. 

Miss  Miller,  Miss  Lillard,  Miss  Murphy,  Miss 
Serumgard  and  Miss  Donnelly  spent  their 
vacation    period    at    their  homes. 

Mr.  Callahan  and  Mr.  Starr  spent  part  of 
the  vacation  period  in  Boulder.  They  attended 
the  conventions  held  at  the  school  and  did 
considerable  work  preparatory  to  the  opening 
of  school.  Mr.  Callahan  spent  the  remainder 
of   the   summer   in   Missoula,   while   Mr.  Starr 


enjoyed  a  trip  to  Chicago  and  the  Yellowstone 
Park  region,  then  spent  the  remainder  of 
the    vacation   at   his  home. 

We  shall  miss  the  students,  teachers  and 
officers,  who  left  us  during  the  vacation  period, 
and  we  wish  them  success  in  their  new  ventures. 

Of  our  eighth  grade  graduates  six  have  re- 
turned   for    high    school  work. 

Our  tenth  grade  graduates  are  widely  scat- 
tered this  year.  Frank  Sullivan  has  returned  to 
school  to  take  advanced  work  in  printing. 
William  Fritch  is  attending  the  Mount  Angel 
School  for  printing  in  Mt.  Angel,  Oregon, 
and  Florence  Sabins  is  attending  Gallaudet 
College   in  Washington,   D.  C. 

Florence  is  the  first  Montana  student  to 
enter  the  College  since  1925.  We  wish  her 
all   the   success   possible   in  her  college  wark. 

Joe  Kuzara  has  returned  to  school  after  a 
year's  absence.  His  work  in  the  printing  shop 
will  be  a  great  help,  as  we  lost  two  of  our 
very  small  staff  by  graduation. 

Nine  new  boys  compose  the  preparatory 
class  this  year.  Their  teacher  has  expjessed 
a  desire  to  see  some  fair  feminine  faces  in 
the  line-up.  So  far  we  have  been  unable 
to    do    anything    about  it. 


■0- 


THE  BOY  WHO  RECOMMENDED 
HIMSELF 

A  gentleman  advertised  for  a  boy  to  assist 
him  in  his  office,  and  nearly  fifty  applicants 
presented  themselves  to  him.  Out  of  the  whole 
number  he  selected  one  and  dismissed  the  rest. 
"I  should  like  to  know,"  said  a  friend,  "on 
what  ground  you  selected  that  boy,  who  had  not 
a  single  recommendation."  "You  are  mistaken," 
said  the  gentleman,  "he  had  a  great  many.  He 
wiped  his  feet  when  he  came  in  and  closed  the 
door  after  him,  showing  that  he  was  careful. 
He  gave  his  seat  instantly  to  that  lame  old 
man  showing  that  he  was  kind  and  thoughtful. 
He  took  off  his  cap  when  he  came  in,  and 
answered  my  questions  promptly,  showing  that 
he  was  polite  and  gentlemanly.  He  picked  up 
the  book  which  I  had  purposely  laid  on  the 
floor,  and  replaced  it  on  the  table,  while  the 
rest  stepped  over  it,  showing  that  he  was  order- 
ly; and  he  waited  quietly  for  his  turn,  instead 
of  pushing  and  crowding.  When  I  talked  to 
him  I  noticed  that  his  clothing  v.'as  tidy,  his 
hair  neatly  brushed  and  his  finger-nails  clean. 
Do  you  not  call  these  things  letters  of  rec- 
ommendation? I  do." — Selected  from  Junior 
Life. 


The  most  lovable  quality  that  any  human 
being  can  possess  is  tolerance.  Tolerance  is  the 
vision  that  enables  one  to  see  things  from 
another's  viewpoint.  It  is  the  generosity  that 
concedes  to  others  the  right  to  their  own  peculi- 
arities. It  is  the  bigness  that  enables  us  to 
let  people  be  happy  in  their  own  way  instead 
of  our  way. — Pepper  Box. 
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Tom  bought  some  candy.  He  gave  some 
to  Glenn  and  Bozo. 

I  got  a  box  last  Tuesday.   I  have  new  shoes. 

Richard  McCarthy. 

I  made  a  dress,  an  apron,  and  a  coat  for 
my  doll.     She   is  small. 

I  am  in  the  second  grade. — Theresa 
Connors. 

Joe,  Eddie,  Adele,  and  Rea  will  come  to 
■school   next  week. 

Glenn   has   some   paste. — Forrest  Grove. 

Tom's  mother  came  to  the  school  last 
Wednesday.  I  saw  her.  I  ran  and  talked 
to  Tom.  He  ran  and  loved  her*. — Glenn 
Hendrickson. 

I  made  a  cocoanut  cake  last  summer. 
It  was  good. 

My  brother  went  to  a  C.C.C.  camp  at  Olney 
last  year.  He  works.  He  goes  home  every 
Saturday. — Gladys  Roose. 

I  have  a  dog.  He  can  herd  sheep  for  me. 
He  knows  what  time  to  bring  them  in  at  night. 
His  name  is  Shep. — Lois  Barton. 

Yesterday  I  played  out-doors  all  afternoon. 
Mrs.    Enns   curled   Julia's  hair. 
Eunice    Brandt    came    back    to  school. 

Frances  Kombol. 

Charles,  Milo,  Forrest,  Glenn,  Richard, 
Alfred,  and  I  played  cops  and  robbers  last 
Thursday  night.  I  was  a  robber.  We  were 
warm  and  tired.  We  went  to  bed. — Bozo 
Kosanovich. 


Last  night  I  told  Mr.  Low  that  I  wanted 
to  go  to  the  library.  He  said  I  could  go 
so  I  started  to  run.  Tommy  tripped  me.  T 
fell  but  I  did  not  cry.  I  went  to  the  library 
and   looked   at   some   papers. — Bobby  Guerre. 

I  stayed  with  my  sister  on  the  farm  last 
summer.  I  played  with  my  sister  and  broth- 
er. One  time  we  were  playing  near  the 
barn.  A  cow  came  up  to  me  and  I  ran  to 
my  sister  and  brother.  I  told  them  about 
the  cow.  The  cow  was  mad  and  followed 
me,  so  we  ran  around  the  barn.  I  slipped 
in  some  mud.  I  jumped  up  and  ran.  Then 
a  bull  came.  We  ran  as  fast  as  we  could 
into  the  house. — Helen  Nash. 

I  went  to  my  cousin's  home  last  summer. 
He  gave  me  two  white  rabbits.  Their  eyes 
are  pink.  One  time  my  mother  took  them 
out  to  clean  the  pen.  They  scratched  her 
arm.  I  am  glad  to  have  the  rabbits  because 
I  like  to  feed  them.  One  time  they  ran 
away  but  mother  found  them.  Thev  cannot 
run    away    any    more. — Tom  Mitchell. 

On  September  5,  I  went  to  Florence 
Smith's  birthday  party.  George  Sparks, 
Florence's  sister,  her  two  cousins,  and  three 
of  her  friends  were  there.  We  had  sand- 
wiches, tomatoes,  jello,  orange  Kool-Ade,  and 
cake.  There  were  two  cakes.  One  said, 
"Happy  Birthday",  and  the  other  said,  "Best 
Wi.-^hes."  We  played  some  gtames. — Edyth 
Johnson. 

Mother,  Ben,  and  I  motored  to  Wisdom. 
We  passed  through  Dillon,  Jackson,  and  some 
other  small  towns.  When  we  reached  Wisdom, 
Ben  asked  where  Lawrence  Schulz  lived. 
That  night  when  Lawrence  came  home,  he 
was  surprised  to  find  us  there.  I  slept  out- 
side the  first  night.  We  were  in  Wisdom 
about    one    week. — Dale  Glasser. 


INTERMEDIATE  DEPARTMENT 


One  afternoon  eight  of  the  small  boys 
played  with  a  football.  Don,  Charles,  Bozo, 
and  I  were  on  one  team.  Bobby,  Tom,  Fred, 
and  Walter  were  on  the  other  team.  We 
played  a  long  time.  The  score  was  six  to 
six.  My  term  might  have  won  but  I 
was  hurt.  I  hurt  my  leg  and  jaw.  At  4:15 
the  big  boys  and  Mr.  O'Brien  came  out.  Mr. 
O'Brien  told  us  to  sit  on  the  ground  and 
watch    the   boys   play. — Tommy  Bailey. 

I  came  to  school  September  12,  but  school 
did  not  start  then.  Most  of  the  boys  and 
girls  came  September  22.  I  am  in  the  fourth 
grade   this   year. — Fred  Lavoie. 


Mr,  Adams  brought  a  little  black,  gray, 
and  white  kitten  to  the  schoolroom.  It  was 
not  cute  nor  pretty  because  it  was  to  small. 
He   said   that  he   would  drown  it. 

One  Sunday  last  summer  we  got  up  early 
to  go  CO  Fort  Peck.  We  passed  through 
Saco,  Hinsdale,  and  Glasgow.  There  are 
many  men  working  in  Fort  Peck,  My  sis- 
ter, Alice,  was  afraid  to  walk  across  the  dam, 
but  I  wasn't,  I  thought  it  fun  to  walk 
across,  1  he  dam  is  about  a  mile  and  a  half 
long.  We  had  supper  in  Glasgow.  I  hope 
I  can  go  back  next  summer  because  I  en- 
joyed   my    trip. — Evelyn  Higdem. 

I  went  to  the  library  often  at  home,  I 
read  Tarzan  of  the  Apes  and  The  Beauty 
Readers.      I    also    helped    my    mother  when 
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she  wanted  me.  I  did  not  have  any  fun 
at  home  except  the  stories   "Mom"   told  me. 

A  man  showed  me  his  dog.  It  was  about 
five  inches  long.  It  could  run,  walk,  and 
swim  like  a  large  dog.  I  would  like  to  have 
it,  but  the  man  would  not  sell  it  or  give  it 
away. — Mercedes  Mayberry. 

When  I  went  home  in  June,  my  father 
and  brother  met  me  at  the  station.  I  was 
surprised  to  find  a  dog  at  home.  His  name 
was  Shep.  He  is  dead  now  but  I  have  anot- 
her dog.     His  name  is  Spottie. 

I  worked  some  last  summer  and  played 
too.  I  drove  the  cows  into  the  barn  and  my 
brother  milked  them. — Robert  Rummell. 


SPECIAL  CLASS 


Last  summer  we  went  on  a  picnic.  We  ate 
some  pickles,  sandwiches,  salad,  cake,  ice  cream 
and  cookies. 

On  July  31,  we  went  to  a  party.  It  was  my 
sister   Arby's  birthday. 

I  saw  my  brother.  He  was  herding  sheep 
last  August.  Mother  sold  the  lambs  to  my 
brother-in-law. — Alma  Clifton. 

Father  and  Mother  visited  my  uncle  in 
Indiana  this  summer. 

I  made  seven  dresses  for  myself  on  the  sew- 
ing machine.  I  made  ten  pairs  of  rompers 
for  my  little  nephew  Vernon. 

The  men  shot  five  pigs  last  summer  and 
dressed  them   for  meat. 

We  went  swimming  in  the  lake. 

Opal  Dickey. 

I    helped  father. 
I  gave  some  hay  to   the  cows. 
I  gave  some  meat  to  my  dog. 
I   raked   some  hay. 

Don  Dyrdahl. 

We  went  to  Loring  and  met  my  sister.  I 
was  surprised  to  see  my  sister's  new  baby. 

Dave,  Leona,  Donald,  Mother  and  I  went 
to  Malta  and  visited  Mercedes.  I  bought 
some    candy    for  us. 

We  had  a  Field  Day  July  4.  We  ate 
ice-cream    and    cake.      I    had    a    good  time. 

My  sister  Florence  went  to  Caldwell.  She 
swam. 

My  father  sold  some  cows.  The  men  drove 
them  to  the  railroad. — Myrtle  Dyrahl. 

I  had  a  good  time  last  summer.  Aldo  and 
I  sawed  wood. 

My  brother  picked  beans  last  August.  My 
father  worked  on  the  farm. 

Katie    washed    dishes    and    helped  Mother. 

I  dug  coal  for  the  Star  Meat  Co.  last  sum- 
mer. Aldo  and  Father  went  fishing.  They 
saw  two   deer. — Eugene  Boggio. 

I  went  home  in  June.  I  live  in  Bozeman. 
June  phoned.     I  can  not  phone. 

Jed  Moe. 


ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


One  afternoon,  in  June  my  friends  Helen 
and  her  little  son  Vern  asked  me  if  I  wanted 
to  go  swimming.  They  were  going  to  swim 
in  the  river.  I  said  I  would  like  to  go.  It 
was  not  far  from  our  homes,  so  we  soon 
got  ready  to  go.  I  wore  a  blue  bathing  suit. 
When  we  entered  the  water,  we  found  that 
it  was  very  chilly.  We  played  in  the  water 
and  had  a  grand  time.  We  did  not  go 
swimming  very  often,  because  it  was  too  cold. 

Catherine  Noyd. 

BUILDING  A  NEW  HOME 

My  dad  bought  a  six  hundred  acre  farm. 
He  wanted  me  to  help  him  build  a  new  home. 
Many  pine  trees  grew  on  our  farm.  We  cut 
some  of  them  and  peeled  them.  We  hauled 
them  on  a  wagon  to  our  new  farm.  During 
the  summer  time  we  dug  a  cellar  and  then  we 
built  a  log  cabin  over  it.  The  house  was  not 
finished  when  I  came  back  to  school.  My 
dad  and  brother  are  still  working  on  it.  I 
suppose  they  will   finish  before  winter  comes. 

Joe    H.  Kuzara. 

A  VISIT 

Last  summer  I  visited  with  Bobby  Guerre 
many  times.  We  had  several  fine  picnics  in 
the  mountains.  While  I  was  with  Bobby,  we 
rode  down  a  hill  in  an  old  wagon.  The  wagon 
tipped  over  many  times  and  we  fell  out.  We 
had  a  lot  of  fun. 

When  we  were  having  lunch  some  of  the 
boys  got  some  sticks  to  put  through  the  apples 
and  held  them  over  the  fire.  The  apples 
lookd  spoiled  and  black  but,  they  ate  them. 
Some  of  us  thought  they  were  foolish  to  do 
such  a  thing. 

While  we  were  playing  Bobby  pretended 
he  got  hurt,  he  did  not  tell  his  sister,  Ruth. 
I  called  her  and  said  that  Bobby  was  hurt 
and  we  wanted  her  to  help  bring  him  down. 
She  ran  to  Bobby,  but  she  dicovered  he  was 
playing  a  joke  on  her. 

One  time  when  we  were  playing  Ruth  was 
scared  badly.  Something  ran  very  quickly 
under  the  bushes.  She  said  it  was  a  little  snake. 
I  think  it  was  a  wild  squirrel  or  maybe  a  wild 
mouse.     We  had  a  lot  of  fun  at  our  picnics. 

Harry  L.   Britzius,  Jr. 

REPAIRS  AT  SCHOOL 

I  came  to  Boulder  to  work  on  August  20th. 
At  first  I  started  work  in  the  Girls'  Building. 
I  put  in  new  sash  cords  in  some  of  the  win- 
dows. Some  of  the  tables  and  desks  were 
loose  or  broken.  I  took  them  over  to  the  shop 
to  fix  them  again.  They  looked  new  when 
I  had  finished. 

A  little  later  I  worked  in  the  main  school 
building.  We  put  new  closets  in  the  blind 
boys'  room.  We  painted  the  closets  silver-gray 
and  varnished  the  floor.  We  used  an  electric 
sanding  machine  on  the  first  floor  and  then 
varnished    it.      I    thought    that    school  would 
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start  on  September    12th.,  so   I  kept  working 

and  put  wooden  strips  under  the  desks  to  make 

them  solid.  Then  we  refinished  the  tops  of 
the  teachers'  desks. — Thomas  Chop. 

A  TRIP  TO  SOUTH  DAKOTA 

My  father  wrote  a  letter  to  my  mother  and 
told  her  that  we  could  go  to  South  Dakota 
on  July  4,  1934.  We  left  Roundup  at  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning  and  arrived  in  Mor- 
bridge,  South  Dakota  at  12:05  the  next  morn- 
ing. We  went  to  the  hotel  and  waited  for 
my  father.  He  came  on  a  motor  car  and  met 
us  in  the  hotel.  We  had  a  lot  of  fun  there. 
We  went  to  the  movies  twice.  We  stayed  there 
four  days.  Then  we  went  home.  We  were 
very  tired  but  we  had  a  good  time. — Edward 
Petek. 

MY  WORK  AT  HOME 

Last  Fummer  I  helped  mother  and  my  sister 
wash  the  dishes,  make  beds  and  sweep  five 
rooms.  My  sifter  washed  cloches  on  Monday 
and    on    Tuesday    I    ironed  them. 

During  the  middle  week  of  July  I  helped 
my  father  with  the  hay.  It  was  hard  work 
and  the  weather  was  very  hot.  I  am  glad 
that    I    have    finished    my    work    in    the  hay. 

The  second  week  of  September  I  peeled 
four  boxes  of  pears  and  my  mother  canned 
them.  When  we  had  finished  the  peas,  we 
took  the  seeds  out  of  some  plumb  and  made 
jam. 

I  did  not  take  any  trips.  I  went  to  church, 
then  I  came  home.  On  Sundays  I  always  read 
newspapers,  funny  papers  and  books. 

Anna  Kombol. 

A  FISHING  TRIP 

The  last  of  July  my  brother  Charles  said 
to  me,  "Do  you  want  to  go  fishing,"  I  said, 
*'Sure."  About  five  o'clock  we  went  to  Shell 
canyon.  The  mountains  were  very  cold.  We 
slept  all  night  in  the  tent.  In  the  early  morn- 
ing we  went  fishing.  After  a  while  a  game 
warden  asked  us  if  we  had  a  license.  We  had 
forgotten  to  bring  our  liscenses.  The  warden 
did  not  believe  we  had  left  them  home.  We 
stayed  one  day.  Then  I  took  the  warden  home 
to  see  my  license.  Then  we  went  back  to 
fish  and  stayed  four  days.  My  brother  is  very 
clever  at  catching  fish.  He  got  twenty-four 
trout.  I  caught  three  trout.  We  wrapped  up 
the  tent  and  put  it  in  the  car.  Then  we 
drove  home.  I  got  my  arms  sunburned.  It 
hurt  when  anybody   touched   my  arms. 

Arthur  Bernard  Sylvester. 

MOVING 

Two  weeks  ago  on  Friday,  September  8, 
Mother,  Daddy,  Alma  Jean,  my  sister  and  I 
started  to  look  for  a  house.  We  found  one 
on  Cooper  Street.  We  asked  a  lady  if  we 
could  live  in  it.  She  said,  "Yes."  The  next 
day  we  painted  and  kalsomined  it.  After 
a  while  we  bought  new  rugs  and  had  the  lights 
turned  on  in  the  new  house.  We  have  a  big 
looking  glass  on  the  door  of  the  closet.  The 


house  is  very  pretty.  The  address  is  905 
Cooper  Street,  Missoula,  Montana. 

Florence  Smith. 

MY  SUMMER  VACATION 

My  parents  wanted  to  build  a  new  home 
far  from  town  so  that  we  would  not  have  to 
pay  rent.  We  wanted  the  house  and  the  yard 
to  belong  to  us.  My  father  worked  for  the 
county  to  earn  food  for  us.  My  sister  worked 
to  save  money  to  buy  lumber  and  my  father 
brought  new  logs  from  the  mountains.  He 
got  them  at  my  uncle's  ranch.  Uncle  and  I 
worked  on  the  new  house  for  a  month. 

Bozo  Janich. 

A  TRIP  TO  MINNESOTA 

During  the  last  week  of  August  my  family 
and  I  left  home  early  one  morning  and  drove 
to  Makoti.  We  reached  there  in  the  night. 
We  stayed  at  my  dad's  brother's  farm  for  two 
nights.  The  next  morning  we  went  to  several 
towns  to  see  our  relatives.  By  and  by  we 
arrived  at  Litchfield,  Minn.,  and  stayed  there 
for  a  few  days.  We  went  to  Minneapolis  and 
to  the  fair  with  my  cousin,  and  her  family. 
We  met  another  uncle  named  Fred  Petrick. 
My  brothers,  my  cousin  and  I  went  on  a  roller- 
coaster  twice.  We  had  fun  there.  The  next 
day  we  started  for  home.  We  drove  to  Battle 
Lake  to  see  another  uncle  and  aunt.  After 
dinner  Dad,  my  uncle,  one  of  my  brothers, 
and  I  went  fishing.  My  brother  caught  the 
biggest  fish.  I  caught  four  or  five.  After 
fishing  my  aunt  took  me  to  see  two  deaf 
people.  I  did  not  know  them.  We  talked 
together.  The  next  day  we  started  home.  We 
arrived  home  the  following  day  at  eight  o'clock 
in  the  evening.     We  were  very  tired. 

Clarice  Petrick. 

VACATION 

We  looked  at  a  magazine  picture.  The 
picture  shows  a  farm  boy  riding  on  a  wild 
duck.  The  boy  had  a  tan  jacket,  a  dull  white 
shirt,  a  pair  of  brown  trousers  and  a  hat.  He 
was  barefooted.  He  was  holding  his  hat  to 
keep  it  from  falling.  He  was  laughing  and  he 
was  very  happy.  He  had  a  red  book  under 
his  arm.  Two  pencils,  one  pen,  and  four 
bocks  were  falling.  The  duck  was  white  with 
a  greenish-blue  head,  a  dull  orange  bill  and 
his  back  was  brown.  I  think  the  boy  was 
dreaming  and  he  was  very  happy  that  school 
was  out.  He  wanted  to  be  free  like  the 
wild  ducks  and  do  as  he  pleased. — Arthur 
Sylvester. 

"ANIMAL  LIFE" 

I  am  going  to  write  about  the  animal  life  in 
the  state  of  Montana.  The  hunting  season 
starts  between  October   15  and  November  15. 

The  male  deer  is  known  as  a  stag,  or  a 
buck,  the  female  as  a  doe,  the  young  are 
called  fawns.  It  is  against  the  law  to  kill  deer 
under  one  year  of  age.  Hunters  may  kill 
bucks  which  are  two  years  old  or  more.  We 
can   tell   the   age   of  deer  by   the   number  of 
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points  on  their  horns.  A  royal  stag  is  one 
with  twelve  pointed  antlers.  Their  coat  is 
steel  gray  in  winter  to  match  gray  ro  .ks. 
In  the   summer   their  coat   is   grayish  brown. 

The  meat  of  deer  is  called  venison.  It  is 
very  good.  The  hide  was  used  by  the  Indians 
long  ago.  The  sinews  were  used  for  thread. 
Some  of  the  hide  was  used  for  tents  and  for 
blankets  in  which  to  sleep.  Sometimes  the 
Indians  made  caps  from  deer-skin  to  keep 
warm    in  winter. 

Deer  can  run  very  swiftly.  Sometimes  the 
hunters  cannot  find  them.  The  deer  has  keen 
hearing. 

Deer,  elk  and  moose  used  to  be  plentiful 
in  Montana.  Hunters  have  been  shooting  many 
of  them  in  recent  years  and  there  are  not  so 
miany  now.  The  government  is  trying  to 
shorten  the  hunting  season  to  protect  and  save 
them. 

The  elk  season  opens  this  year  for  only 
three  days,  November  12  to  15,  because  there 
are  not  so  many  elk  in  Montana.  The  govern- 
ment wants  to  protect  them.  Elk  have  prett/ 
teeth.  The  teeth  of  elk  are  used  to  make 
charms  for  the  members  of  the  Elk  lodge.  One 
tooth  is  worth  as  much  as  $15  to  ^50. 

The  fish  found  in  the  rivers  of  Montana  are 
called  bass,  trout  and  suckers,  and  other  kinds. 
The  fish  season  opens  May  21  and  continues 
till  March  1.     A  fishing  license  costs  $1. 

If  hunters  do  not  have  any  license  they 
cannot  hunt  deer,  if  they  do,  the  police  would 
arrest  them  for  killing  deer  without  a  permit. 
They  would  fine  you  $25,  or  imprisonment  in 
a  jail  for  a   month  or  more. — Bertha  Noyd. 

COPPER 

Copper  is  a  mineral  which  has  a  reddish 
brown  color.  It  is  found  in  the  hills  and 
level    places    in    different    parts   of  Montana. 

Copper  is  taken  out  of  the  mines  by  means 
of  shafts.  The  copper  ore  is  put  into  cars 
and  shipped  to  large  cities  where  they  have 
smelters.  Great  Falls  is  a  great  smelter  town. 
The  copper  is  melted  and  made  into  many 
kinds  of  wire  utensils,  machine  parts  and  coins. 

The  greatest  wealth  of  Montana  is  mineral 
and  the  chief  industry  is  mineral  mining. 
About  one  third  of  the  copper,  gold,  silver 
and  lead  mined  in  the  United  States  comes 
from    Montana. — Theodore  Ohlson. 

MY  SUMMER  VACATION 

We  have  a  new  camp.  My  mother  bought 
it.  It  is  in  the  western  part  of  Anaconda.  It 
is  about  ten  miles  from  Anaconda  to  our 
camp.  We  live  near  two  rivers.  There  is  a 
stream  called  Big  Timber  creek.  We  go  fish- 
ing there.  I  always  take  Bill  Fritch  to  my 
camp    for   a   pleasant  time. 

My  brother  cooked  for  us.  He  is  a  good 
cook. 

One  time  we  walked  for  a  few  miles  and 
found  a  large  pond.  We  swam  for  a  long 
time. 

We  got  ready  for  supper.  After  supper 
we  washed  the  dishes. 


Bill  Fritch,  John  and  I  talked  about  many 
things.  One  time  three  girls  came  to  see  us. 
We  talked  until  eleven  o'clock.  We  had  a 
nice  time.  I  thought  they  were  very  nice  girls 
We  had  a  very  good  time  at  camp. — Edward 
Mayer. 

MY  VACATION 

When  I  arrived  home,  my  mother  told  me 
that  I  must  go  to  the  ranch  for  one  week. 
One  day  I  worked  in  the  potatoes.  My  grand- 
father plowed  out  the  potatoes  with  a  potato 
plow.  I  put  them  in  sacks.  We  took  them  to 
Havre  and  sold  them.  We  had  about  twenty 
sacks. 

Another  time  I  worked  in  the  oats.  My 
brother  Jack  and  I  put  bundles  of  oats  into 
a  hay  rack  with  a  fork.  We  had  to  work  hard. 

On  Sunday  Jack  and  I  came  back  home. 
Then  I  helped  my  mother  wash  the  dishes, 
mow  the  lawn  and  do  other  work  around  the 
house. — James  O'Brien. 

NEW  IMPROVEMENTS  AT  SCHOOL 

When  I  got  to  school  the  first  thing  I  did 
was  to  run  to  the  basement.  The  rooms  were 
clean  and  newly  painted.  I  ran  up  stairs  to 
see  the  bedrooms.  The  floors  were  varnished. 
I  went  down  to  the  second  floor  and  met  Mrs. 
Moore.  She  said  all  the  boys  and  girls  were 
over  in  the  dining  room,  so  I  went  down  stairs 
and  cleaned  up  for  supper.  I  went  over  and 
met  Mrs.  Low  and  she  told  me  where  to  sit. 

After  supper  we  went  to  the  boys'  play  room. 
Our  new  supervisor  told  us  boys  to  go  up 
stairs.  We  talked  about  college  and  other 
things,  then  Mr.  Low  told  us  where  we  were 
supposed  to  sleep.  At  nine  o'clock  we  went 
to  bed.  There  are  six  boys  in  my  bed  room. 
We  talked  a  little  while,  then'  we  turned  the 
light   off   and   went   to  sleep. 

The  next  morning  we  got  up  at  6:30.  We 
went  down  and  washed  and  went  to  the  dining 
room  and  had  breakfast.  We  boys  talked 
about  our  new  supervisor.  He  is  a  nice,  peppy 
supervisor.     His  name  is  John  G.  O'Brien. 

John  Evans. 

NORTHERN  PACIFIC  LUNCHROOM 

I  went  home  last  June  on  the  train.  I  did 
not  see  my  brother. 

I  could  not  see  him  that  night,  because  he  had 
to  work  in  the  Northern  Pacific  Lunchroom. 
The  next  morning  my  other  brother  came  for 
me  and  brought  me  to  the  Northern  Pacific 
Lunchroom.  I  washed  the  dishes  and  I 
cooked  for  myself  all  summer.  Maybe  I  will 
not  wash  dishes  next  summer  because  it  is 
too  hot  in  the  Lunchroom.  I  do  not  like  to 
work  in  a  warm  room. 

When  I  finish  school  my  brother  wants  me 
to    work    and    be    a    cook    in    the  lunchroom. 

Jack  Ruddy. 

Last  summer  I  helped  my  mother  around  the 
house.  I  swept  the  floor  and  made  three  beds 
every  day.     I  cut  wood  and  cleaned  the  stove. 

One  time  my  mother's  friends  from  Calif- 
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ornia  come  to  my  home.  We  met  our  friend 
on  the  road.  We  went  back  home.  My  mother's 
friend   followed   her   to   our  home. 

My  baby  brother's  name  is  Vernon.  Vernon 
laughed  at  our  friend.  I  played  ball  with 
my  sister  and  our  friend.  I  threw  the  ball 
over  the  roof  again  and  again.  We  went  to 
supper.  My  mother's  friend  stayed  at  my 
home  about  two  days. 

We  should  have  gone  to  California  this 
year,  but  my  mother  did  not  have  enough 
money.  We  could  not  go  there.  I  think  I 
will  not  come  to  school  here  next  fall  because 
my  mother  might  move  to  California.  I  hope 
to  go  there.  I  know  California  is  a  very  nice 
and  beautiful  place.  I  think  it  is  better  than 
Montana. — Leonard  Mount. 

My  brother  and  I  went  to  get  some  coal 
about  four  miles  from  my  home.  We  hauled 
the  coal  to  our  coal  house  for  the  winter. 

I  worked  hard  on  the  farm  last  summer. 
Our  crops  ware  poor  because  of  the  d:y  wea:h  r 

Many  farmers  could  not  make  much  money. 
Seme  of  the  farmers  moved  to  other  states 
and  some  had  to  give  up  their  farms. 

We  are  very  glad  that  our  new  teacher  is  a 
man.  His  name  is  John  O'Brien.  I  want  to 
learn  more  in  school. 

My  father  sold  all  our  cattle  in  Butte  last 
summer.  We  have  two  cows  and  one  calf. 
We  also  have  six  little  pigs  and  one  big  pig. 

One  time  I  went  to  Glendive  and  I  saw 
Jack  Ruddy  at  his  work.  We  had  fun  washing 
dishes  in  the  Northern  Pacific  Lunch  room. 
Jack  gave  me  some  ice  cream  then  I  went 
home  at  4:30  o'clock.  My  brother  and  I 
were  sick  the  day  after  we  got  home. 

We  are  happy  to  be  back  in  school.  We 
like  the  looks  of  our  rooms  and  halls  very 
much.  They  are   much  better  than  last  year. 

John  Savage. 

SELLING  CATTLE 

My  brother  and  I  drove  some  cattle  from 
•our  ranch  to  a  corral.  We  branded  HK  on 
them.    That  work  made  us  feel  very  warm. 

A  man  looked  at  our  cattle.  The  man  was 
a  cattle  buyer  from  Chicago.  My  father  sold 
our  cattle  for  four  dollars  a  head.  They  were 
very  cheap.  Daddy  shipped  thirty-three  head 
to  Chicago  and  drove  some  to  another  town. 
Jack  drove  the  cattle  to  Plevna  about  ten 
miles  from  my  home. 

One  day  Jack  and  I  drove  about  thirteen 
miles  from  our  home  with  a  team  of  horses 
and  a  hay  rack.  We  were  going  to  work  in  the 
hay  for  a  week.  We  took  the  horses  to  a 
water  tank.  I  fed  them  and  my  brother  and 
I  ate  our  lunch  at  noon.  We  worked  on  the 
hay  in  the  afternoon.  We  went  heme  early 
because  it  took  a  long  time  to  go  home  from 
ihe  field  where  we  worked. — Emil  Ehret. 

OUR  MONTANA  MOUNTAINS 

About  one-half  of  Montana  is  covered  with 
mountains.     The  largest  of  these  is  the  Reeky 


Mountain  range  which  covers  about  one  fifth 
of  Montana.  They  cross  the  state  far  a  dis- 
tance of  three  hundred  miles.  The  Rockies 
are  first  noticeable  in  Northern  New  Mexico 
and  they  make  a  rather  crooked  path  across 
the  United  States  through  Canada,  and  end  at 
the  Yukon  in  Alaska,  a  total  of  2,020  miles. 

The  Rockies  are  splendid  in  Wyoming  and 
Montana.  They  gain  their  greatest  width 
and  altitude  in  Utah  and  Colorado.  The  most 
magnificent  ranges  in  the  south  are  the 
Wasatch  Range  and  the  Sangre  De  Cristo 
Range  but  the  most  splendid  of  all  is  the  rug- 
ged and  percepterious  Teton  Range  in  Wyom- 
ing. 

The  rugged  and  colorful  mountains  in 
Glacier  Park  contain  about  two  hundred  and 
fifty  glacial  lakes  of  unusual  beauty,  which 
make  them  ideal  camping  spots. 

Some  of  the  mountains  of  lesser  importance 
are  the  Bitter  Root,  Kotenai,  Big  Belt,  Snow 
Crest,  Elk,  Crazier,  and  Bear  Paw.  Though 
they  are  not  so  important  as  the  Rockies,  they 
are  every  bit  as  beautiful  and  colorful  as  the 
mountains  that  gave  Montana  is  beloved  nick- 
name  "The    Rocky   Mountain  State." 

Caroline  Avery. 

RIVERS  OF  MONTANA 

The  Missorui  river  is  the  principal  western 
tributary  of  the  Mississippi  river.  It  is  formed 
at  Three  Forks  in  the  Rocky  Mountains  region 
of  south  western  Montana.  It  flows  about 
1,300  miles  through  Montana.  The  Missouri 
river  has  cut  five  miles  of  gorge  400  to  600 
feet  deep  which  makes  a  great  canon  through 
the  Bear  Tooth  mountains. 

The  Yellowstone  river  rises  in  the  National 
Park  and  crosses  the  entire  state  of  Montana 
a  distance  of  850  miles.  It  flows  into  the 
Missouri  river. 

There  are  many  hot  springs  in  Montana. 
They  have  created  resorts  for  invalids  and 
tourists  near  them. 

1  he  Jefferson  river  is  in  the  southern  part 
of  the  state  near  Three  Forks.  The  Beaver- 
head river  is  in  the  middle  part  of  the  state, 
and  the  Red  Creek  river  is  in  the  northern 
parts.  Both  rivers  flow  through  the  states  of 
Montana    and    Idaho. — Elma  Erickson. 

TREES  OF  MONTANA 

More  than  one-fourth  of  the  state  of  Mon- 
tana is  covered  with  timber.  In  the  western 
part  of  the  state  white  cedar,  white  pine  and 
bngelman's  spruce  are  common.  There  are 
groves  of  cottonwoods  along  the  streams. 

In  the  dry  period  of  the  state  stunted  red 
cedars  ar  found.  These  are  of  great  value  to 
the  farmers  because  they  supply  wood  and 
posts. 

An  Alpine  spices  flourishes  on  the  summits, 
and  assists  irrigation  by  holding  back  the  melt- 
ing snow. 

The  government  owns  nearly  72,000  square 
miles  of  timber  land.  There  are  a  great  many 
forests  in  the  states  of  Montana,  Idaho,  and 
Washington.     The  C.   C.  C.  men  have  done 
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much  to  help  clean  up  the  parks  and  clean 
out  the  forests.  Montana  has  many  beautiful 
parks   and  trees. 

Forest  fires  are  dangerous.  Campers  and 
smokers  are  careless  about  their  fires.  A  forest 
fire  is  hard  to  stop.  It  takes  trees  a  long  time 
to  grow,  so  we  must  plant  new  trees  often  and 
protect  the  ones  we  have. — Raymond  Johnson. 

AGRICULTURAL  CROPS  IN  MONTANA 

Montana  is  famous  for  wheat.  It  is  an  im- 
portant food  plant.  Wheat  contains  more  food 
than  other  grains.  It  is  used  for  bread  and 
cereals.  Bread  is  the  most  common  food 
which  people  eat. 

Alfalfa  grows  well  in  Montana,  but  some 
farms  have  failed  to  grow  any  alfalfa  this  year 
because  of  little  rain,  and  poor  irrigation. 

The  alfalfa  is  fed  to  such  animals  as  cattle, 
and  sheep.  It  yields  from  three  to  twelve  tons 
per  acre  per  season. 

Alfalfa  can  cause  sheep  and  cows  to  bloat, 
and  many  of  them  die  from  eating  too  much. 

There  are  many  herds  of  cattle  and  sheep 
in  Montana.  Much  of  the  wool  in  the  United 
States  comes  from  this  state. 

There  are  many  large  ranches  in  our  state. 
The  cowboys  have  many  good  horses. 

Apples,  plums,  cherries,  and  apricots  are 
grown  in  our  orchards.  We  also  have  a  large 
crop  of  blackberries,  strawberries,  gooseberries, 
and  currants.  Montana  is  a  great  mining  as 
well  as  a  great  agricultural  state. — Hildegarde 
Wudel. 

GOLD 

Gold  is  a  heavy,  bright  yellow  metal  and 
very  valuable.  It  has  a  beautiful  color  and  is 
found  in  many  parts  of  the  world.  It  is  the 
heaviest  of  all  the  familiar  metals  except  plati- 
num. It  is  more  than  19  times  as  heavy  as 
water.  The  best  known  alloy  of  gold  is  made 
with  copper  which  is  used  for  gold  coins.  It  is 
usually  found  in  the  form  of  nuggets  in  saml 
or  gravel  or  distributed  through  rocks.  Native 
gold  always  contains  some  silver. 

About  one  third  of  the  gold,  silver,  coppar 
and  lead  mined  in  the  United  States  is  from 
Montana.  Gold  was  first  discovered  in  1S'>2 
in  Gold  Creek,  Montana  near  Garrison.  The 
first  mine  was  opened  in  1861,  and  the  first 
quartz  mill  was  built  in  1863.  Helena,  Butte 
and  Virginia  City  are  important  gold  mining 
centers.  In  Gold  Creek,  people  used  to  dig 
and  wash  gold  by  hand.  Now  they  have  big 
machines  which  look  like  a  boat  to  dig  and 
wash  gold.  The  machines  are  called  dredges. 
The  men  in  Gold  Creek  are  working  hard 
every  day  and  night  trying  to  find  gold.  Gold 
Creek  is  an  old  fashioned  town. 

In  Garnet,  Montana,  near  Bearmouth,  there 
used  to  be  much  gold  and  the  city  had  about 
200  people.  For  a  long  time  no  gold  was 
found  and  the  miners  thought  there  was  no 
more  gold.  About  two  years  ago  they  found 
some  gold  in  the  same  mines.  Not  many 
people .  go  to  visit  Garnet  on  account  of  the 
narrow  roads  and  sharp  curves.     I  hear  thev 


are  ging  to  build  a  new  and  better  road  soon. 

Gold  is  used  to  make  watches,  rings  braclets, 
necklaces,  glasses,  plates,  spoons,  forks,  and 
knives. 

You  should  go  visit  a  gold  mine  and  see 
for  yourself  how  it  is  mined.  It  is  interesting 
to  see  how  gold  is  mined.— Florence  Reinke. 
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LOCAL  NEWS 

Raymond  Johnson,  Boys'  Reporter 

Thomas  Chop  returned  to  school  two  weeks 
early  to  help  with  the  repair  work  around  the 
buildings. 

Edward  Petek  has  been  changed  from  the 
shoe  shop  to  the  carpenter  shop.  He  seems  to 
be  interested  in  his  new  work. 

Joe  Kuzara  has  taken  Raymond  Johnson's 
place  in  the  barber  shop. 

There  will  be  a  Halloween  party  on  the  31st 
of  October.  The  boys  are  already  planning  to 
have  costumes  for  the  party.  How  about  the 
girls? 

Frank  Sullivan  and  Billy  Mayer  received  a 
letter  from  William  Fritch  recently.  William 
seems  to  be  happy  in  his  new  school. 

Rea  Davis  returned  to  school  this  week.  He 
was  out  of  school  all  last  year  and  now  finds 
himself  with  a  group  of  smaller  boys  ind  girls. 


LOCAL  NEWS 

Annie    Kombol,    Girls'  Reporter 

We  have  a  new  loom.  Some  of  the  girls 
will  begin  work  on  some  rugs  as  soon  as  it  is 
set  up. 

Miss  Murphy's  class  go  to  study  hall  for  the 
full    period  now. 

The  blind  girls  go  to  school  at  eight  o'clock. 
They   do   not  help   with  the  dishes. 

The  boys  and  girls  in  the  first,  second  and 
fourth  grades  go  to  the  gymnasium  for  rythm 
class.     There  is  a  grand  piano  over  there. 

Adeie's  mother  and  father  came  here  last 
Tuesday.  They  brought  some  grapes  with 
them.  They  gave  Frances  and  Anna  Kombol 
some  ice  cream  cones  with  red  candy  on  the 
top.    The  girls  liked  them. 

Lois  Barton  is  the  only  new  girl  this  year 
She    is    in   the   second  grade. 

Hildegarde  Wudel  has  a  new  nephew  who 
was  born  on  the  22nd  of  August. 

Delores  Painter  went  for  a  car  ride  with 
some  friends  from  Whitehall. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers. 


COLUMBUS  DAY 

October  12  was  Columbus  Day. 

Columbus  was  a  brave  man. 

He'  sailed  over  die  ocean. 

He  had  three  little  ships. 

He  found  America  October  12,  1492. 

#  ©     #  # 

THE  THREE  LITTLE  LEAVES 

There  were  three  little  leaves,  a  red  leaf,  a  gold  leaf  and  a  brown 
leaf,  hanging  high  up  in  a  tree  all  by  themselves.  All  the  other  little 
leaves  had  gone  to  play  with  the  wind. 

'T  like  it  so  much  better  up  here,"  said  the  little  red  leaf. 

'T  do,  too"  said  the  little  gold  leaf. 

"Let's  all  hold  tight,  then  the  wind  can't  blow  us  down,"  said  the 
brown  leaf.  So  they  all  held  tight  and  the  wind  blew  and  blew  and 
blew  but  he  could  not  make  the  three  little  leaves  come  down  out  of 
the  tree. 

After  awhile  they  heard  a  little  seed  down  on  the  ground  calling 
them.    The  seed  said: 

"Oh,  little  leaves  up  in  the  tree 

Do  please  come  down  and  cover  me." 

The  little  leaves  listened  and  they  heard: 

"I'm  a  seed  so  cold  and  wee, 

Do  please  come  down  and  cover  me." 

So  the  three  little  leaves  went  down  to  the  seed.  They  covered  it 
over  and  kept  it  warm  as  long  as  the  cold  wind  blew. 

- — Adapted. 

#  #     ©  # 

FALL 

September,  October,  and  Noyem.ber  are  the  fall  months. 

The  leaves  on  the  trees  are  green,  brown,  red,  orange,  and  yellow. 
The  wind  blows  and  the  leaves  fall.     The  grass  is  brown. 

Many  birds  fly  far  away  to  the  south.  It  is  warm  there.  They  do 
not  like  the  cold.     It  is  cold  here. 

Hallowe'en  and  Thanksgiving  Day  are  in  the  fall. 


A  is  large.    It  is  orange  and  green.     Boys  and  girls  make 

Jack-o-lantern  for  Halloween.  A  Jack-o-lantern  has  two  eyes,  a  nose 
and  a  mouth. 
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WHAT  ? 

Mr.  Adams  came  to  our  school-room  one  day.     He  showed  us  a 

 .    It  was  small.    It  was  black,  gray,  and  white.     Its  nose  and  feet 

were  pink.     It  said,  "Mew,  mew." 

Roy  had  a  new  yellow  ball.  He  threw  it  to  Pat.  He  caught  it. 
He  threw  it  to  Roy.    He  did  not  catch  it. 

#     #     #  ^ 
ALICE 

Alice  went  to  a  store  last  Monday.  She  bought  an  apple.  She 
put  it  into  her  pocket.  She  carried  it  to  school.  She  gave  it  to  her 
teacher.    The  teacher  thanked  her. 

Who  bought  an  apple? 

Where  did  she  put  it? 

What  did  she  give  to  her  teacher? 

Was  Alice  kind? 

Do  you  like  apples? 

@     ^     ^  - 
NEWS 

John  Farthing  had  a  birthday  September  26  He  was  eleven  years 
old.  His  mother  sent  him  a  pink  birthday  cake  with  pink  candles.  We 
had  a  party.    The  cake  was  very  good. 

Vivian  Miller  received  a  letter  from  her  mother  and  Charles  Hamlin 
got  one  from  his  brother.  They  were  very  happy  and  forgot  to  be  home- 
sick. 

Stuart  Bart  arrived  at  school  on  Wednesday,  October  3.  We  were 
glad  to  have  him  back.     He  came  with  his  mother  and  father. 

Walter  Chandler  and  Donald  Nelson  said  they  saw  a  skunk  near 
the  school.  They  were  very  much  excited  over  the  actions  of  the  queer 
animal. 

Victoria  came  back  this  year  looking  very  healthy.  We  hope  she 
will  not  be  sick  at  all  this  year.  She  has  made  a  splendid  start  in  her 
school  work. 

.  #     #     #  # 

The  following  six  boys  are  new  in  school  this  year;  Everett  Lundgren, 
Michael  Ward,  Joe  Schwan,  Jack  Hagerman,  James  Trunkle  and  Harold 
Johnson.  Irvin  Semingsen  and  Norman  Culter  are  in  the  new  primary 
class,  too. 

Not  one  of  the  boys  cried  when  we  went  to  the  hospital  to  see  the 
nurse;  so  we  went  to  town  for  ice  cream  cones. 
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